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toward the same summit of the mountain, though
following different paths.

The long distance that separates us from the
end is toilsome to traverse. Many travellers
before arriving endure great sufferings. The
majority die on the way. The few who attain the
goal of their efforts find themselves bruised, ill,
or mortally wounded. The victory, once realised,
appears illusive. They perceive tardily that
they have wasted their lives in trying to seize a
butterfly which cannot be caught. Instead of
the anticipated happiness, an unutterable melan-
choly takes possession of their souls. Facing
the irreparable, they succumb, discouraged, often
infinitely miserable.

Fewer still are those who profited by a sudden
light illumining their path. They took advantage
of it to change their direction. Who knows?
Perhaps they only changed their Calvary.

The dirges of unhappmess which we hear are
very sad, but sadder still are those that pass
unheard.

II. Despair even inspires a species of terror.
Beware of the writers who would dare to maintain
its inanity, or oppose to its sneers a moderate
trust in life.

A refined thinker, such as Paul Stapfer, will not